
The Tragedi¬ 




es l o. Tu0i that was in thyrage : > ,f 

Spcakeitagaine * and euenwith the word, 

That hand which for my loue did kill thyloue} 

Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue, 

To both theirdeaths thou fnait bee accelïaryw 

La. I would know thy heart ■ 

Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue . 

La. I f’eare mee both arefalfe. 

GA. Then neuer man was true. 

La. Welljwell, putvpyour fword. 

C)lo. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That fhall you know hereafxer. 

Glo. But I fhall liue ih hope. 

La. AU men I hope liue fb. 

Glo. Vouehfafe to were this ring* 

La. To take is not to giiic. 

^Ao Lookehow this ring incompaflfeth thy finger, 
Euenfothy breftinclolèth my po ore heart. 

Were both of them fbr bothofthemarethine 
And ifthy pooröfupplyantmay 
Butbegonefauour at thy graciouS hand, 

Thou doeft confirme his happinefle foreuer. 

La. Whatisit ? 

Cjl». That it would pleafe thee leaue thefc fad defines 
To him that hath more caufe to bee a mourner. 

And prelèntly repaire to Crosby place, 

Wherc aftcr I haue folemnely enterred 
At Chtrtjie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafons, Ibefeech you 
Grant mee this boone» 

La .With all my heart, and much it ioycs me too s 
Tofee you are become fo penitent; 

TreJJMzrA Bartly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid mefarewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue s 
But fince you teach mee how to fiatter youj, 
ïmagine I haue fayd farewell already Exit. 


of Richard the 7hird. 

Glo. Sirs, take vp the courfe. 

Ser. Towards noble Lord ? 

qio. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

W as euer woman in this hurnour woed >Exeu..Ma»et Glo. 
Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

11e haue her, but I will not keepe her long. 

What ï Thaue ktld herhusband and herfather, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

'With curfesin hermouth,teares in her eyes, 

Thebleeding witnefle of her hatred by : 

Hauing God,her conlcience,and thei'e barres againft mee j 
And I nothing to backe my fute withall 
But the plaine Diuelland diffembling lookes.» 
Andycttowin her all theworld is nothing ? Hah ?• 

Hath fhee forgot alseady that braue Prince 
Edroard her Lord,Whom Home threemomths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood'at Tcwxbuy ? 

A fwceter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature :■ 
Yong,valiant,vvife,and no doubt right royall, 

The Ipacious world cannot againe aftoord. 

' And will fhee yet debace her eyes on mee, ^ 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweet Prince 
And made her widdowto a woefull bed f 
On me ,whofe all hot equals Edwards moity, 

Qn me that halt,and am vnfoapen thus ? 

My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe mirtake my perlbn all this while, 

Vponmylife fhe finds although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a marualous proper man, 

Ile bee at charge for a Looéing -glaffe. 

And entertaine fome fcore or two of taiiorÉ 
lp ttudyfalhions to adorne my body, 

Since lam erept in fauour with my felfe, 

1 will maintaine it with a linie coft. 

Butfirll ileturne yon fellow in his graue^ 

And then returnê lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funne,till I haue broughta glaffe, 

1 nat I may fee my flaadow as 1 paffe. 
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Exit. 
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